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menacing bags of instruments, came behind him. The
Prince brushed with his lips the outstretched hand of his
mother, looking to the spectators as if he meant to charge
straight over her into the open hall door.

She asked him to come with her for a walk so that she
could explain everything.

" It's impossible. I'm too busy. I must speak to the
doctors," came the answer.

" The doctors have to report to me.   Not to you."
" I have the Emperor's orders.   I have got to insist upon
the right thing being done and see that the doctors are not
interfered with.   I have to prepare a report for the Emperor
about Papa."

" That is totally unnecessary. We always report to the
Emperor ourselves."

"It is my duty to see that the Emperor's commands are
carried out."

At this point it seemed that the Crown Princess was
actually ready to put her body in the way of her son's
passage up the steps.

" I shall go and tell your father how you are behaving.
I shall ask him to forbid you the house," hissed the Crown
Princess.

Further high words followed. The mother was doing most
of the talking now in shrill and hysterical tones. " You
cannot see your father ! You cannot stay here ! You had
better go away ! " she shouted at her son.

Presently, to use the words of William, there came ' a
rustling at the top of the steps/ He looked up. Standing on
the terrace, smiling down at him, was his father. The
Prince thrust past his mother, ran up the steps between the
dumbfounded members of the household, and father and
son embraced.

The scene was at an end. The Crown Princess walked
away without a word. William sent Radolinsky after her to
make peace, which the Count was able to do. Shortly
afterwards, William joined his mother, and they were seen
to set off for a walk in deep discussion along the Monte Carlo